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I i lm otSi c,woo, The Courage, of Captain Plum I
CHAPTER XII.

; MABION FREED FROM BONDAGE.

"Gone!" moaned Wlnnsomi! again. "She
has gone back to Strang!"

Nftll was crawling to iliom like a
"wounded animal across tins uund.

Sho flailed toward lihu but Nathaniel
atopped hor.

"She Is the king's wife"
Ills throat was awollcn so that ho could

hardly apeak.
".No, They are to. be married tonlghL

Oh, I thought sho was going to stay!"
She toro herself away from hint to go
to Nell, who had fallen upon his faco ex-

hausted, a dozen yards away.
In the wet sand, whore, tho incoming

waves lapped his hands and foot, Na-
thaniel sank down, his eyi staring out
Into the shimmering distance where Mar-
lon had gone. Ills brain was in a daze.
and h wondered if he had been stricken
by aomo tttrunge madness if this all was
but some passing phantasm that would

l soon leave him again to his misery and
Ids despair, But tho dash of the cold

' water against him cleared away his
I doubt. Marion had come to him. She

had saved him from death. And now
sho won gone.

And sho was not the king's wife!
Mo staggered to his feet again and

plunged Into the lake until the water
reached to his waist, calling1 hop name.
entreating her In weak, half choked cries
to como hack to him. The water soaked
through to his hot. numb body, restoring
Ills reason and strength, and he buried
lila faco In it and drank like one who had
been near to dying of thirst. Then he
returned to Nell. Winnsome was holding
his head In hor arms.

' He dropped upon his kness beside them
i and saw that life was returning full and

strong in Nell's face.
"You will be able o walk In a fow

minutes," he said. "You and WinnsomeI! must leave here. Wo arc on the main-
land and If you follow tho shore north-
ward you will come to the settlements.
I am going back for Marion."

Nell niado an effort to follow him as
he rose to his feel.

"Nat Nat wait "
"Winnsome held him back, frightened,

tightening her arms about him.
"You must go with Winnsome." urged

Nathnnlel. seizing the hand that Nell
stretched up to him. 'You must take her
to tho first settlement up the coast. I
will come back to you with Marion."

IIo spoke confidently, as ;t man who
cob his way open clearly before him.

mid yet as he turned- - half running, to
the low black shndow of the dlstnnt for- -
est ho knew, that he was beginning a
hi hid fight against fate. If he could find
a hunter's cabin, a fisherman's shanty
a boat!

' Barely had he disappeared when a voice
ailed to him. It was Winnsome, The

girl ran up to him holding something In
her hand. It was a pistol. "You may
need It!" she exclaimed. "We brought
two!"

Nathaniel rcachpd out hesitatingly, but
J not to take the weapon. Gently, as

, 1 hough his touch was about to fall upon
sonic fragile flower, he drew tho girl to
him. look her beautiful face between his
two strong hands and gazed steadily and
silently for a moment Into her eyes.

"God bless you. little Winnsome!" he
whispered. "I hopo that some duy you
will forgive mo."

The girl understood him.
' "If I have anything to forgive you are

forgiven."
The pislol dropped upon the sand, her

hands stole to his shoulders.
"I want you to take something to

Marlon for me," sho whispered softly.
"This!"

And she kised him.
Her eyes shone upon him like a bene- -

, ; diet Ion
j "You have given me a new life, you

have given mc Nell! Wy prayers arc
with you."

And kissing him again, sho slipped
away from under his hands before he
could speak.

And Nathaniel, following her with his
eyes until he could no longer seo her.
picked up tho pistol and fiet off again
toward the forest, tho touch of her lips
and the prayers of this girl whoso father
he had slain filling him with something
that was moro than strength, moro than
hope. Life had bee.i given to him again,
strong, fighting life, and with it and
Wlnnsomc's words there returned his old
confidence, his old daring. Thero was
everything for him to win now. Ills
doubts and his fears had been swept
away. Marion was not dead, she was
not the king's wife arid it was not of
another that ho had ucceptod proof of
her love for him. for he had felt the
pressure of hor arms about, his neck and
thf warmth of her lips upon his face. He
had until night and the dawn was Just
beginning to break. Ten or fifteen miles
to the north there were settlements, and
between there were scores of settlers'
homes and fishermen's shanties. Surely
within an hour or two ho would find
a boat.

Ho turned where, the edge of the. for-
est c.nmo down to meet the while water-ru- n

of the sea, and set off at a slow,
steady trot Into the north. If ho could
roach a boat soon he mlnht overtake
Marion In mid-lak- e. The thought
thrilled him. and urged him to greater
speed. As the stars faded away in tho
dawn ho saw the dark barrier of the for-
est drifting away, and later, when tho
light broke more clearly, there stretched
out ahead of him mile upon mllo of
desert dunes. As far as he could sec
there was no hopo of life, lie slowed
his steps now, for he would need to pre-
serve his strength. Yet he experienced
no foar. no loss of confidence. Each mo-
ment added lo his faith In himself. Be-
fore noon he would be on his way to the
Mormon kingdom, by nightfall he would
bo upon Its shores. After that

He examined tho pistol that Winnsome
had given him. There were five shots
In II and he smiled joyously as ho saw
that It had been loaded by an experienced
hand. It would be easy enough for him
to find Strang. He would not consider
the woman his wife. The king's wife!
Like a flash there occurred to him the
incident of the battle-fiel- d. Was It tills
woman the woman who had begged him
lo spare the life of tho prophet, who
had knelt beside him, and whispered in
his ear, and kissed him? Had that, been
her reward for the castle chamber? The
thought of this woman, whoso beauty
and love breathed the sweet purity of a
flower and whose faith to hor king and
master was still unbroken even in her
hour of repudiation fell upon him heavily.
For Ihere was no choice, no shadow of
alternative. There was but one way for
lil in to break tho bondage of the girl ho
loved.

For hours he trod steadily through the
sand. The sun rose above him. hot and
blistering, and the dunes still, stretched
out ahead of him. like winnows and hills
and mountains of glittering glass. Grad-
ually the desert became narrower. Far
ahead he could see where the forest
came down to tho shore and his heart
crew lighter. Half an hour later he en-
tered tho margin of trees. Almost Imme-
diately he found signs of life. A tree
had ben felled and cut Into wood. A
short distance beyond he came suddenly
upon a narrow path, heaten hard by
tho passing of feet, and leading toward
the lake. He had meant to rest under
the shade of these trees, but now he
forgot his fatigue. For a moment he
hesitated. Far back . in the forest he
heard the barking of a dog hut he
turned In the opposite direction. If
there was a boat the path would take
him to it. Through a. break In the trees
ho caught the green sweep of marsh rice

land his heart beat excitedly with hopo.
Where there was rice there were wild
fowl, and surely whore there wore wild
fowl, there would be a punt or a canoe!
In his eagerness hn ran, and where the
path ended, the flags and rlco beaten
Inlo the mud and water, he stopped with
an exultant cry. At his feet wa--s a ca-
noe. It was wol. aa though just drawn
out of tho water, and a freshly used
tiaddlc was lying acrosG ho bow. Paus-
ing bu to tako a nulck nnd cautious
glance about him ho shoved 'the frail
craft Into the lake and with a fow quiet
strokes burled himself In tho rlco grass.
When ho emerged from It he was half
a mile from tho shore.

For a long time ho sal motionless,
looking out over the shimmering sea.
Far to the south and west he could make
out the dim outllno of Beaver Island,
while over the trail ho had come, mllo
upon mile, lay thu glistening dunes.
Somcwhore between llic white desert
sand and that distant coast of the Mor-
mon kingdom Marlon was making hor
way back to bondage. Nathaniel hod
given up all hope of overtaking her now.
Long before he could Intercept her sho
would have reached tho island. When
ho started again he paddled slowly, and
laid out. for himself the plan that ho
was to follow. There must be no mlstako
this time, no error In Judgment, no rash-
ness In his daring. Ho would lie in hid-
ing until dusk, and then under cover of
darkness ho would hunt down Strang
and kill him. After that he would fly to
his canoe and escape. A little latir, por-ha-

that very night If fate played the
game well for him, he would return for
.Marion. And yet. as he went over and
over his scheme, whipping himself Into
caution into cool deliberation there
burned in his blood a flic that onco or
twice made him sot his teeth hard, a
fire that defied extinction, that smol-
dered only lo await the breath that
would fan it Into a fierce blaze It was
the fire that had urged him into the
roscuo at the whipping post, thai had
sent him single handed to invade the
king's castle, that had hurled him into
tho hopeless batlle upon the shore He
sworo at himself softly, laughingly, as
ho ' paddled steadily toward Beaver isl-

and.
The sun mounted straight and hot over

his head; he paddled more slowly, and
rested more freiiuemlv, as it descended
Into the west, but it still lacked two
hours of sinking behind the Island forest
when the white water run of the shore
came within his vision, lie had meant
to hold off the coast until the approach
of evening, but changed his mind and
landed, concealing his canoe in a spot
which he marked well.' for he knew It
would soon be useful lo him again. Deep
shadows were already gathering In the
forest and through these Nathaniel made
his way slowly In tho direction of St.
James. Between him nnd the town lay
Murlon's home and the path that led
to Obadlah's. Onco more tho spirit of1
Impatience, of action, stirr.cd within
him. Would Marlon go first to her
home? Involuntarily he changed his
course so that it would bring him to
the clearing, lie nssured himself that
It would do no harm, that he still would
take no chances.

He came out In the strip of denso for-
est between the clearing and St. James,
worming his way cautiously through the
underbrush until lie could look out Into
the opening. A single glance and he
drew back In astonishment. He looked
again, and his face turned suddenly
white, and an almost Inaudible cry fell
from his Hps. There was no longer a
cabin In the clearing! Where It had been,
there was gathered a crowd of men and
boys. Above their heads he saw a film
of smoke and ho knew what had hap-
pened. Marlon's home had burned! But
what was the crowd doing? It hung close
In about the smoldering ruins as If every
person In It wero striving to reach a
common center. Surely a mero fire would
not gather and hold a throng like this.

.Nathaniel rose to his feet and thrust
his head and shouldens from his hiding
place. IIo heard a loud shout, near him
and drew back quickly as a hoy rushed
madly across the opening toward the
crowd, crying out at the top of his voice.
He hud come out of the path that led
to SL James. No sooner had ho reached
the group about the burnod cabin than
there came a change that addid to Na-
thaniel's bewilderment. He heard loud
voices, tho excited shouting of men and
tho shrill cries of boys, and tho crowd
suddcnlv began to move, thinning Itself
out until it was racing in a black stream
toward the Mormon city. In his exc"te-nie- nt

Nathaniel hurried toward the path.
From tho concealment of a clump of
bushes he watched tho people as they
rushed past him a dozen paces away.
Behind all the others thero came a figure
that drew a sharp cry from him as ho
leaped from his hiding place. It was
Obadlah Price.

"Obadlah!" he called. "Obadlah
Price!"

The old man turned. His face was
livid. Ho was chattering to himself, and
he chattered still as ho ran up to Na-
thaniel. He betrayed no surprise at see-
ing him, and yet there was the Insane
grip of steel In the two hands that
clutched fiercely at Nathaniel's.

"Yon have come In time. Nat!" he
panted Joyfully. "You have come In
time! Hurry hurry hurry "

He ran back into the clearing, with
Nathaniel close at his side, and pointed
to the smoking ruins of the cabin among
the lilacs.

"Thcj-- wero killed last night!" he cried
shrilly. "Somebody murdered them and
burned them wth tho house! They arc
dead dead I"

"Who?" shouted Nathaniel.
Obadlah had stopped and was rubbing

and twisting his hands In his old, madway.
"The old folks. Ho, ho, the old folks,

of course! They are dead dead
dead "

IIo fairly shrieked the words. Then,
for a moment, he stood tightlv clutch-
ing his thin hands over his chest in a
powerful effort to control himself.

"They are dead!" he repeated.
He spoke moro calmly, and yet there

was something so terrible In his eyes,
something so harshly vibrant of elation
In the quivering passion of his volco that
Nathaniel felt himself filled with a
strange horror. He caught him by the
arm, shaking him as he would have
shaken a child.

"Where Is Marlon?" he asked. "Tell
me. Obadiah-rwhe- re is Marlon?"

The. councilor seemed not to have
heard him. A singular change came Into
his faco and his eyos traveled beyond
Nathaniel. Following his glance the
young man saw that three men had ap-
peared from the scorched shrubbery
about the burned house and were hurry-
ing toward Ihem. Without shifting his
eyes Obadlah spoke to hlm quickly.

"Those arc king's sheriffs. Nat." he
said. "They know me. In a moment they
will rocognlzn you. Tho United States
warship Michigan has Just arrived In the
harbor to arrest Strang. If you can reach
the cabin and hold It for an hour you
will bo saved. Quick you must run "

"Where is Marlon?"
"At the cabin I She Is at "
Nathaniel waited to hear no more, but

sped toward the breach in tho forest that
marked the beginning of tho path to
Obadlah's. The shouts of tho king's
men came to him unheeded. At the edge
of the woods ho glanced back and saw
that they had overtaken the councilor.
tin he ran ho drew his pistol and in his
wild Joy he flung back a shout of

to the men who were pursuing him
Marion was at the cabin and a govern-
ment ship had come to put an end to
tho reign of the Mormon king! He
shouted Marion's name as he camo in
sight of the cabin, he cried it aloud
as ho bounded up tho low steps.

"Marlon Marlon "
In front of the door that led to the

liny chamber In which ho had taken
Obadlah's gold he saw a figure. For a
moment he was blinded bv his sudden
dash from the light of day Into tho gloom
of tho cabin, nnd ho saw only that a
figure was standing thero. as still as
death. His pislol dropped to tho floor.
He stretched out his arms, and his voice
sobbed In Its p"trotv as ho whispered
the girl's name. In resnonse to that whis-
per came a low, glad cry. and Marlon
lay trembling on his breast.

"I hfevo como back for vou!" he
breathed.

Ho felt her hpart beating against him.
Ho pressed her closer, ami her armsslipped about his neck.

"I havo como hack for you!"

IIo was almost crying, llko a boy, In
his happiness.

"I love you, I lovo you "
Ho felt the warm touch of hor lips.
"You will go with mo?"
"If you want me." she whlsporod. "If

you want me after you know what I
am "

Sho shuddered against his breast, and
he raised her faco between his two hands
and kissed her until she drew away from
him, crying softly.

"You must wait you must wait!"
Ho .saw now In her faco an agony that

appalled him. Ho would have gone to
her again, but there came loud voices
from the forost. and recovering his pistol
ho sprang to tho door. Half a hundred
paces away wero Obadlah and the king's
sheriffs. They had stopped and the coun-
cilor was expostulating excitedly with
tho ipen, evidently trying to keep them
from the cabin. Suddenly one of the
three broke past him and ran swiftly
toward the open door, and with a shriek
of warning to Nathanlal tho old coun-
cilor drew a pistol and fired point blank
In the sheriff's back. In another Instant
the two men behind had fired and Oba-
dlah fell forward upon his face.

With a yell of rago Nathanlal leaped
from the door. He heard .Marlon cry out
his namo, 'but hla fighting blood was
stirred and he did not stop Obadlah
had given up his life for him. for Marlon,
and he was mad with a desire to wreakvengeance upon the murderers. Tho first
man lay where ho had fallen, with Oba-dinh- 's

bullet through his back. Thoer two fired again as Nathanlal rushod
down upon them. IIo heard (ho zip of
ono ol the balls, which came so close
that It slung his cheek.

"Take that!" ho cried.
Ho fired, still running once, twice,

three times and one of tho two men
crumpled down as though a powerful
blow had broken his legs under him.

The othor turned Into the path andran. Nathaniel caught a gllmpso of a
frightened, boyish faco. and something
of mercy prompted him to holU tho shot
he was about to sond through his lungs.

"Slop!" he shouted. "Stop!"
Ho aimed at the fugitive's legs and

fired.
"Stop!"
Tho boyish sheriff was lengthening the

distance between them and Nathaniel
halted to mako suro of his last ball
He was about to shoot when thero came
a sharp command from down tho path
and a Illo of men burst Into view, run-
ning at double-quic- k. He saw tho flash
of a saber, the gleam of brass buttons,
tho bluo glaro of the Betting sun on lov-el-

carbines, and he stooned, shoulder
to shoulder with tho man he had beenpursuing. For a moment ho stared as
the man with the naked saber approach-
ed. Then ho sprang toward him witha Joyful cry of recognition.

"My God, Sherly Sherly "
He stood with hla arms stretched out,

his naked chest heaving.
"Sherly Lieutenant Sherly don't you

,know mo?"
Tho lieutenant had dropped tho point

of his saber. Ho advanced a stop, his
face filled with astonishment.

"Plum!" ho cried Incredulously. "IsIt you?"
For the moment Nathaniel could only

wring the other's hand. Ho tried to speak
but his breath choked him.

"I told you In Chicago that I was go-
ing to blow up this damned island Ifyou wouldn't do it for me " he gaspedat last. "I've had a hell of a time "

"You look It!" laughed tho lieutenant.'Wo got our orders the second day afteryou left- - to 'Arrest Strang, and breakup tho Mormon kingdom!' We've got
Strang aboard the Michigan. But he'sdead."

"Dead!"
"Ho was shot In the back by one of

his own men as wo were bringing him
up the gang-wa- y, Tho fellow who killed
him has given himsef up, and says that
ho did it because Strang had him pub-
licly whipped day before yesterday. I'm
up here hunting for a man named Oba-
dlah Price. Do you know "

Nathaniel Interrupted him excitedly.
"What do you want with Obadlah

Price?"
"The president of tho United States

wants him. That's all I know. "Where
Is he?"

"Back thoro dead or very badly
wounded! "We've Just had a tight with
the king's men "

Tho lieutenant broke in with a sharp
command to his men.

"Quick, lead us to him. Captain Plum!
If he's not dead "

Ho started oft at a half run beside
Nathaniel.

"Lord, it's a pretty mess if he Is!" he
added broathlcssly. Without pausing he
called back over his shouhrcr, "Regan,
fall out and return to the ship. Tell
tho captain that Obadlah Price Is badly
wounded and that we want the surgeon
on the run!"

A turn in the path brought them to the
opening, where the fight had occurred.
Marlon was on her knees besido tho old
councilor.

Nathaniel hurried ahead of the lieuten-
ant and his men. The trlrl glanced up
at him and his heart filled with dread
at the terror In her eyes.

"Ta ho dead?"
"No but " Her voice trembled

with tears.
Nathaniel did not let her finish. Gently

he raised her to her feet as tho lieuten-
ant camo up.

"You must go to the cabin, sweet-
heart." he whispered.

Even In this moment of oxclteme:t and
death his great lovo drove all else from
his eyes, and the blood surged Into Mar-
lon's palo cheeks as sho tremblingly gavo
him her hand. He led her to tho door,
and held her for a moment In his arms.

"Strang Is dead." ho said softly. In
a few words ho told her what had hap-
pened and turned back to tho door, leav-
ing her speechless.

"If ho Is dying you will tell me "
sho called after him.

"Yes, yes, I will tell you."
Ho ran back Into tho opening.
The lieutenant had doubled his coat

under Obadlah's head and his faco was
pale as he looked up at Nathaniel. The
latter Baw In his eyes what his lips kept
silent. The officer held Bomothing In
his hand. It was tho myntcrlous pack-
age which Captain Plum had taken his
oath to deliver to the president of the
United States.

"I don't dare move until tho surgeon
comes," said tho lieutenant. "Ho wants
to spealc to you. I believe, If he hasanything to say you had bottor hear it
now."

His last words were In a whisper so low
that Nathaniel scarcely heard them. As
the lieutenant rose to his feet, he whla-pore- d

again.
"He Is dying!"

Obadlah's eyes opened as Nathaniel
knelt beside him and from between nla
thin lips there came faintly the old, gurg-
ling chucklo.

"Nat!" he breathed. His thin hand
sought his companion's and clung to it
tightly. "We have won. Tho vengeance
of God has come!"

In theso last moments all madness had
left the eyes of Obadlah Price.

"I want to tell you," ho whlsporod, and
Nathaniel bent low. "I have given him
the jiickago. It In evidence I havo gath-
eredall these yearn to destroy the Mor-
mon kingdom.

He tried to turn his head.
"Marlon," he whlsperod wistfully.
"She will come," said Nathaniel. "I

will call hor."
"No not ynt."
Obadlah's fingers tightened about Cap-

tain Plum's.
"I wont to tell you."
For a fow momento he seemed strug-

gling to command all his strength.
"A good many years ago," ho said, as

If speaking to himself. "1 lovod a girl
llkq Marlon, and sho loved mo as Mar-
lon lovoo you. Her people wore Mor-
mons, and thoy went to KIrtland and I
followed them. "Wo planned to encapo and
go east, for my Jean was good and beau-
tiful, and hated tho Mormons as I hated
them. But they caught us and thought

they killed "
The old man's llp3 twltchod and a con-

vulsive shudder shook his body.
"When everything came back to me I

was older much older," he went on. "My
hair was white. I was like an old man.
My people had found me and thoy told
me that I had been mad for throe years,
Nat mad mad mad! and that a great
surgeon had operated on my head, where
they struck me and brought mc back to
reason. Nnt Nat " Ho strained to raise
himself, gasping excitedly. "God, I was
llko you then, Nat! I went back to light
for my Jean. Sho was gone. 1 hunted
from settlement to settlomcnL In my
madness I became a Mormon for vongc-anc- e

In hope of finding her. I was rich,
and I became powerful. I was mado an
elder because of my gold. Then I found "

A moan trembled on the old man's
111." they had forced her to marry the
son of a Mormon "

He stopped, and for a moment his eyes
seemed filling with the glazed shadows of
death. Ho roused himself almost fiercely.

"But ho loved my Jean, Nat he loved
her as I loved her and he was u good
man!" he whispered shrilly. "Quick
quick I must tell you they tried to es-
cape from Missouri and tho Danltcs killed
him and Josoph Smith wanted Jean and
at the lasl moment 'she killed herself to
save her honor as Marion was going
to do, and sho loft two children "

He coughod and blood flecked his llpo.
"Sho left Marlon and Nleli"
Ho Bank back, ashen white and still,

and with a cry Nathaniel turned to tho
lieutenant. The officer ran forward with
a flack in his hand.

"GIvo him this!"
The touch of liquor to Obadlah's Hps

revived him. He whispered weakly.
"Tho children. Nat I tried to find them
and years after I did In Nauvoo. The

man and woman who had killed the fath-
er In their own house had taken them
and were raising them as their own. I
went mad! Vengeance vengeance I have
lived for It, year after year. I wanted
tho children but If I took them all would
be lost. I followed them, watched them,
loved thorn and they loved mo. I would
wail wait until my vengeance would
fall like the hand of God, and Ihcn I
would free thorn, and tell them how beau-
tiful their mother was. When Joseph
Smith was willed and the split came the
old folks followed Strang and 1 I
too "

He rested a. moment, breathing heav-
ily.

"I brought my Joan with me and burled
her up thoro on the hill the middle
grave, Nat, tho middle grave Marlon's
mother."

Nathaniel pressed tho liquor to the old
man's llpu again.

"My vengeance, was at hand I was al-

most ready when Strang learned a part
of the secret," he continued with an ef-

fort. "Ho found tho old people were
murderers. When Marlon would not be-

come his wife ho told her what they had
done. He showed her the evidence! Ho
threatened them with death unless Mar-
ion became his wife. Ills sheriffs watched
thorn night and day. He named the hour
of their doom unless Marlon yielded to
him. And to save them, her supposed
parents to keep the terrible knowledge of
their crime from Nell Marlon was go-

ing to sacrifice herself when "
Again he stopped. His breath was com-

ing more faintly.
"I understand," whispered Nathaniel.

"I understand "
Obadlah's dimming eyes gazed at him

steadily.
"I thought my vengeance would come

in1 time to save, her, Nat. But It failed.
T know of one other way and when all
seemed lost I took it. I killed the old
people the murderers of her father of
my Joan! I knew that would destroy
Strang's powor "

In a sudden Bpasm of strength he lifted
his head. Ills voice came in a hoarse, ex-

cited whispor,
"You won't tell Marlon you won't tell

Marlon that I killed them"
"No ncvor."
Obadlah foil back with a relieved sigh.

After a moment he added.
"In In the cabin there Is a letter

for Marlon. It tells her about hqr mother
and the gold there Is for her and

Nell"
His eyes closed. A shuddor passed

through hlB form.
"Marlon" ho breathed. "Marion!"

Nathaniel roso to hie feot and ran to

the cabin door.
"Marlon!" he called.
Blinding tears shut out tho vision of

the girl from his eyes. He i'1"1,,,1?0 hoIiik from her. and she.
meant, sped past Win to the old coun- -

Cl
In"the jrrcat low room In which Obadlah

Prlco had spout ao'maiiy years planninf,
his vengeance Captain Plum Wa led.

After a time, tho girl came hack.
There was preal pain in her voice ns

she stretched out her arms to him blind-
ly, nobbing his name.

"Gone gone they'ro all gone now but 'iSi
Nathaniel held out his arms.

' SS
"Only Nell," ho crlod, "only Noll mZ&r

Marlon V" fsy--" '"And you you you Ofir
Ilor unna wero around his neck, lie held Tmk

her throbbing against hla breast. , WFjl
"And you" rWv
She raised her faco, glorious In Ita love ; IV"If you want me still." ' IJW'
And ho whlsporod: f ty "y
"For ever and for ever!" ; Ihflr

TH ID END. ; IF
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deep sea though glass bottom boats is a
ejght only

I
'ii'

'

l THE WINTER CLIMATE OF THIS
WONDEROUS ISLE IS PERFECT.

i VERY WARM. Frost practically un-- li

known. Fog very seldom. NOTED FOR
. THE FINEST GOJ.F LINK'S
' "Write for Illustrated booklet,

j - . JJJ&- - Banning

.
HOTEL YORKE

H y
i N. E. Corner Second and Main S:s.

By L3 ANGELEj

H(! A MODERN EUROPEAN. PLAN HOTEL.

Hi v ,ot a,iu cold 'wntpr" steam heat, Hathi
H free to uetits. Located In business cen- -

Ijji H ter. Convenient to minks, the shopping
V J district and all places of amusemenn

H jL.-j-l Rates reasonable.
i F. F. THOMPSON Prop.

dkk HOTEL

Hi' Sfy0W

H T ''! jlCfjE1 SlnT ?v' concrete
H'M' S rfeC "ice! building.H." &5eiBa ffn-- -

v !pfflU'Jlv"cSt! accommodation.

H' itnk slxth & F,owcr
i 5rp3

H(K - ' All Car--
Opened Dec. 1ct. From Depot.

;i '

TRIBUNE GIVES YOUR WANTS
J ( THE LARGEST CIRCULATION

W Always Warm

! W BEloqUL

fJjf Virginia
trSPrrv BY THE SEA

Is absolutely fireproof. Offers every ac-
commodation. Guests of this mammoth
hostelry have full privileges at FAMOUS
VIRGINIA COUNTRY CLUB. The winterbathing us well as the hundreds of out-
door amusements and FINE ROADS for

will appeal to YOU.
OUR BEAIJTI- - rt--
FUL BOOKLET -
is Illustrated and 7
very Interesting. iaS"J
CARL STANLEY. VCWfVMGR.. Ocean ave- - M'''fw50vnue, Long Beach. tLft ir IWriuSn

WHILE SEEING THE SIGHTS OF
SANTA CATALINA ISLAND, STOP AT
HOTEL METROPOLE.

w i For reservations,

AiJp" IBcii r book,ct writu

HS1 ffiwtWpflM Ba"nlnT Co.. P. E.
Los Angeles.

f long Sesch
Sanitarium Mc)

AT THE MOST BEAUTIFUL BEACH
RESORT ON THE PACIFIC COAST.
LONG BEACH. CAL. ESTABLISHED
ON BATTLE CREEK PLAN. Pressed
brick buildings. Medical attention very
l. est. Graduate nurses only. Tennis and
oil outdoor amusements. The Pacitlc
Ocean but a 0w blocks from Sanitarium,
where winter bathing is Ideal. MAKE
VWIS RKAt'TIFUL INSTITUTION YOUR
WINTER HOME. BEAUTIFUL BOOK-
LET FREE.

W. RAY SIMPSON. MGR.

SANATORIUM
and health resort, on the mountain slope
at Slerr.i Mad re, but few miles from
Los Angeles. Altitude ITiOO ft. Ten cot-
tages, mission bunsalows, clubhouse.
claJHes In art and craft, resident physi-
cian, trained nurses. Mod rales. For
Bocklet. etc., addres3 either Sanatorium
or 1C6 Coulter Eldq., Lo Anpcles.

As one grows
old the bowels;
grow less active. Some
then take harsh cathartics,
gnd their bowela harden. Then
Ihey multiply the dose. Some

take candy Cascarets. They act
In natural ways, and one tablet s
day is sufficient.

Ve-yci- 10 oeU--t 4mi-t-

Delightful California
"WITH ITS 1

Roses, Sunshine and Warmth I

Only 0nly I
24 hours ours ' : 1

'4BJ
Salt Lake City. O Salt Lake Gity-- ' I

1 3 Through Daily Fast Trains 3 I

I With all the comforts of home. I

I For rates and information call at City Ticket Office, 169 1

1 South Main Street. 1

fil I
nmE if

Pas

Soft White II
Hands 1

j; ifu

Red, rough hands on retiring (jK
'

usually become soft, while jig

hands on rising through this J .

simple and economical "one Ji
night" treatment: Bathe and
soak the hands on retiring,
in a strong, hot lather of

Cuticura Soap. Dry and 3 $
anoint freely with Cuticura I 5iS

Ointment, and wear during q
the night old, loose gloves, cr J (8
a light bandageto protect the
clothing. Most effective for
chapped, itching, burning 1m

and bleeding hands. A
Bend to Potter ,Dnn:fc Cbcia. Corp.. Hos--
toD, tor !rco book on caro ot the skla. v y(

(3- a m

rSTICK to the KNOWN AND RELIABLE ALWAYS j H
I Make your Doctor bill an INVESTMENT Instead of an expensive exper- - j 'fiE
I ment. Frauds and Fakirs profit by the credulity of the careleso or ignorant, j Kjj
I Reputable, Reliable Specialists make no foolish claims nor lying promises, J
I but appeal to the Intelligent thinking Wen and Women with honest and
1 straightforward statements, and thrlvo because they give value received for j .'jCj
1 every dollar paid them. fwC

1 Dfs, Shares Are E
'

I Strictly Reliable m
Eighteen years of square Dealing with '2 Wm

the sick In Salt Lake City have built for F WttmI them the largest practice In the west. k
I Low feed, mild and painless treatment &aEfei '1I and guaranteed cures In all curable cases ?- -a1' nsI have made their names household words y Wi 1x
H from Logan to St. George, I 'HBEWARE OF THE FAKIR who prom- -
H Iscs to cure Incurable diseases. Steer ( 'HB clear of the Fraud who promises to euro L n

I iHyou with a few doses of medicine. Drs. Jafjd I lH1 Shores cure their patients when a cure Is 1
1 possible and tell you frankly before you ' Istart treatment If the case Is curable, f 1
1 Dro. Shores' long experience enables . Vs """ "c: I

them to cure you quicker and for less Z5- - f - jHI money than others but they never resort A . 1 Hto trickery or lying promises In order to fco, tferS- - I1 obtain a fee. Do a little thinking for Z- - Iyour health's sake then consult Drs. x;5?;gg-$- i 1
I Shores freo about your troublo. 755553 9 31
I $5.00 a Month home treatment cures m
1 A?." cfc UDITC If yOU livC OUt of tOWR M
I dF.seeeaseCon,,dent,a, and ,nv,tcd Will I L for free symptom list

1 WE A Special Department for 9

I Drs. Shores havo a Special Department exclusively for

Asthma the treatment and euro of all Prlvato Diseases of Men.

I whether causod by Ignorance, oxcessea or contagion. iHJjUHg Young men who havo boen led astray by bod companions 'H1 Trouble middle-age- d men who havo gono to excesses old men

1 RheU- - vrho flnd lhc,r sexual vigor gono unfortunates who have .Hj
1 . contracted diseases tho victims of Blood Poison and all
1 matlSm others who need tho counsel and aid of experienced and flK
I Epilepsy kindly physicians, uro cordially Invited to consult this do- - 'mK,
I Skill Diseasei partmont and be advlsod FREE OF CHARGE. iD

Wo euro moro men than "all tho Falco Medical Instl- - 'K".ay P ever tues and QUflclc Doctors Combined. I

stommacha WE CUR1 TO STAY CURED I

Tivfir MANHOOD SEXUAL WEAKNESS. VABICO- - 1 sH
CEL.E. CONTRACTED DISEASES DISCHARGES. I --MM

Kidnv specific blood poison, wasting Plains, etc.. ;M
and .you may pay In small wookly or monthly

W and as tho enso progresses, or you may PA wHEi l.ui.zu H?
in all private diseases. No chargo for medicines. 'K:I Bladder ! --Wk

I Trouwe I women Drs. SHORES & SHORES ...B
1 and all Weak, tired- - . 1 H
I Ohronio out. Blfld8vuf: Expert Specialists I ,;JHj
1 Ini; from the I lfHI iNetvu! ins peculiar to 249 Main Street I rxM1 and Pnvata the sex quick- - i ( .'JR
I Diseaser sma0"" cost. (Over the 35c Storo.) I V'.fH3
I . Consulta t 1 o n . . 1
1 tnat are Free and Con- - OFFICE HOURS Week days. 9 to 1 t

I curable ndentlah evenings, 7 to S. Sundays, 10 to 12.

COMMITS miEffi"

10 GET BACK GIF!

Aged Man Repents Handing

Over Property,, and Is the

Cause of Four Deaths.

Special Cable to The Tribune.
PARIS, Jan. 7. From London comes

the story of an awful tragedy, a double
murder, tho suicide of the assassin and
tho suicide of a man whoso wlfo and
daughter had been murdered.

Jean Chanel, a prosperous farmer, who
had lost his wife four months ago, made
a deed of gift by which he mado over
everything on It to his nleco. Mmo. Aus-sena- c.

who was In roturn to support her
uncle and to give him pockot monoy.
Arrangements of this kind arc quite usual
In this country.

Mme. Aussenac, with hor husband and
two daughters, went, to live at the farm,
and did all in their power to console the
old man. By French law a deed of gift
Is Irrevocable. IIo found out that If his
niece and hor daughters died ho would
become their heir. He would be tho owner
of his farm again.

Ono night recently ho tried to kill
them by putting poison In their soup.
Prompt medical aid balkod the poison
plot, but did not alter Chanel's design to
commit murder.

The head of the house was off on a
business trip at the time. It was night
when M. Aussenac returned. All was
dark In the farmhouse and the door was
locked. Then ho heard his youngest
daughter's voice call to him. Ho could
not got In at the ground floor, but the
shutters were not closed upstairs. He
was an active man. and climbed up the
sido of the house and got Into his daugh-
ters' bedroom.

On the floor was Mme. Aussenac. Her
head was terribly battered. On I he
bed lay tho elder daughter, wilh her
throat cut, and on the other bed I ho
child of 5 lay moaning.

Chanel, who was 7G years old. had
gone out for a walk and roturned an
hour before his niece's husband had re-

turned home. The rest of tho story Is
told by the little grundniecc who sur-
vived the murderer's blows, IIo quar-
reled with Mme. Aussenac.

"Ho tried to put something in my
medicine," said the child, "and mother
would not let him. Then he got angry,
and said mother had robbed him of his
home. Mother had been Ironing when he
came In. and the iron was on tho board.
Ho took it up and he killed mother with
it. Allco and I crlod and begged uncle
to spare us. Allco waa clinging round
his knees, and I lay hero and cried. I

tried to got up and run away, but I

could not. Then uncle killed Alice with
a knife."

M. Aussenac left the room to look for 'WA
,hlm. Chanel had heard him when ha ': f m
came to the front, door and had run ud cVw
to the garret. But as he burst In thoro SB
ho heard a shout of savage triumph. The
window of the garret was open. Aussennc
ran to tho window. looked out. and ran ' i FAlt
downstairs again. He unlocked the barn ' 1

nlidoor, and there, upon tho stono In front 'i
of It, ho found tho murderer. But the

' '
old man was dead had thrown hlmsMf -

out of the window. Mme. Aussennc lived '
long enough to confirm her daughters
story. '

Next morning a villager found the body i "
of M. Aussenac In a pond. lie could not l: ,v
survive his wife's death and he had :

drowned himself, leaving a letter whln v
'

lold tho whole story.


